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HYMN I. 


MN MN DD are thy Plagues and Mercies, 
IK a * Lonxp, 3 


* ** Already out of Mind ? 
M. N. N Thy threatning and preſerving Word 
So quickly caſt behind ? 2 
II a 


The Crowd alarm'd with ſhort Surprize, 
And ſpar'd, alas! in vain, iN 
Started, and half un eal'd their Eyes, 
And dropp'd to ſleep again. 
1. 
If Trouble for a Moment ſeize 
Their unawaken'd Breaſt, 
The Trouble but confirms their Peace, 
The Earthquake rocks to Reſt. 
IV. 
Thy Words behind their Backs they caſt, 
Thy patient Pity ſcorn, 
Nor thank Thee for the Judgment-paſt, 
Nor dream of its Return. 
V. 
But whether they thine Hand will ſee, 
Or ſtill thine Anger dare, 
Saviour of Men we tvrn to Thee, 


With Thankfulneſs ard Prayer. 


Em — . U ˖— 
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(45). 
„ 
We own thy Mercy in the Stroke, 
"The Praife to Thee we give, f 
That when the Earth beneath us ſhook, 
Thou wouldſt not let it c/rave. 
VII. 
The Cauſe of all cur Nation's Sin, 
We mournſully confeſs; 
ut Thou who didſt the Shock begin, 
Haſt made the Motion ceaſe. 
VIII. 
Vapours and Damps confeſs'd their Gop, 
And did thy Word full, 
nd Earth obſerv'd its Maker's Nod, 
And trembled, and was ſtill. 
IX. 
Accepting our Deliverance, Lord, 
Our long, or ſhort Reprieve, 
Thy wond'rous Goodneſs we record, 
And to thy Glory hve. 
X 


We never will the Grace forget, 
But thankfully improve, 

And ſtill in Songs of Fraiſe repeat, 
Thy providential Love. 


___— — 


HYMN, II. 
WAKE, ye guilty Souls, awake, 
Nor ſleep, till Tophet takes you in! 
Ihe Loxv of Hoſts is ris'n to ſhake, 
The Earth polluted, with your Sin. 
IE 


Enter into the Rock, and hide | 
Your trembling Spirits in the Duſt ; 

Fly to the Clifts, the Rien Side, 
And in a dying Saviour truſt. 


9 


Before the Lor 0's on... Anger come, 
Before He bring the vengeful Day, 
And fix th'ĩrrevocable Doom, 

And Earth's F EO" melt . 


Before its Mouth it opens wide, 
And gaſps to feel the final Blow ; 
Firmer Support, ye Worms, provider 
Or ſink into eternal Woe. 


HYMN III. 
ATHER, and Gop of Abraham, hear, 
Who didſt in faithful Mercy ſend. 
A kind celeſtial gras: 

'To ſave the Brother of thy Friend, 
While Vengeance on the Wicked came, 
Snatch'd as a Brand out on the Flame; 
Hear us, who now for Mercy call, 

Us, who in Abraham's F ootſteps g0, 
Before thy lifted Thunder fall, 

Before thy Wrath our Land © 'erthrow, 
Like Sodom and Gomorrah make, 

And plunge us in the burning Lake. 
| III. 
With kind diſtinguiſhing Regard 

Preſerve the poor afflitted few, . 
Who watch for all Events prepar d, 

With guſhing Eyes the wicked view, 
Vext with their Deeds, while Day by Day, 
We weep our penſive Sos 21 

1 


Remember, Lon, the righteous Man, 
And us, and ours, far o remove, 
Exempted from judicial Pain, 
Conducted to the 1 above, 
| 3 


O let 


5 ( 
O let us to our Zoar fly, 
And find a Place of 3 nigh, 


'Thou never canſt thy Foes conſume, 
Unleſs Thou firſt ſecure thy Friends, 

Thy Friends retard th'impending Doom, 
And lo! the Judgment ſtill impends, 

Till all who will, eſcape and reſt 

Cloſe ſhelter'd in their Saviour's Breaſt. 


— 


HV MN IV. 
HI whither would ye fly 


To fkreen your guilty Heads? 


Dange r, and Death is always 5 
Where er a Sinner treads : 
Impenitent, ye ſtrive 
To ſcape with N fuideb Haſte, 

Whom Earth muſt ſwallow up alive, 
Or Hell receive at laſt. . 


Tremble, ye Chriſtles Crowd, 
Whom Death and Hell purſue, 
Strangers and Enemies to Gop, 
Alas! whatwill ye do ? 
„Invxain ye chan 2 Place, 
. * If ſtill unc d your Mind, 
4 Or fly to diſtant Clumes, unleſs, 
| Ve leave your Sins behind. 


III. 
Vour Sins for Vengeance call, 
Your Sins the Scourge demand, 


Your Sins have Judgment RR. on all as 


The ſad polluted Land: 
Curſt for your only Sake 
The Earth reels to and fro, 
And lo! its deep Foundations ſhake, 
And Tophet yawns below. 


The 


670 
| VT. 
The Nations to rebuke, 
When Gop his Power diſplays, 
Earth trembles at his threat ning Look, 

And moves, and ſhifts its e: 

Infernal Thunders roar, 

And ſpeaks his kindled Ire, 
And Hills diſſolve like Wax before 
The Sin-conſuming Fire. 


Who can eſcape the Wreck 
In that vindictive Day 
The Mountains at his Preſence quake, 
The Mountains flee away; 
The Rocks He rends and tears, 
And violently throws down, 
And Nature in Convulfions bears 
The Terror of 9 
Strong Towers, and maſſy Walls, 
From their Foundations leap, 
The heaven-invading City falls 
Into a ruinous- ; 
His deſtin'd Prey to feine, 
Old Ocean burſts. his Chain, 
The Fountains of the great Abyſs 
Are broken up again. 
; 836 | VH. 9929 
On HelFs apparent Brink, cx 
Who ſhall the Sinner ſave? 
Cities, and Men, and Kingdoms ſink :frrJ 
Into a common Grave: L 
What Man the Earth ſurvives, 
The Earth to Chaos hurÞd, 
While final Ruin fiercely drives 
Her Plough-ſhare Oer the World 


One only Place remains, 
And always -ſhallendure; 


place 


(8+) 

A Place where Peace and Safety reigns, 

And Sinners reſt ſecure, 

An hidden Place above, 

Where once the Prophet ſtood, 
And ſaw the Majeſty of Love, 

And ſaw the rang Gov. 

X. 


Hither, ye Worms, come up, 

Who from his Judgments fly, 
And meet Him on the Mountain- top, 

And on his Love rely; 

Safe in the ſacred Rock, | 

Look down on all beneath, 
And at Deſtruction ſmile, and mock 

The pointleſs Darts 2 Death. 


What though the Earth remove, 
Believers cannot fear, 
Hid in the Clifts of dying Love, 
While Death, and Hell are near; 
An Houſe Believers have, | 
Eternal in the Skies, 1 
And ſind a Life beyond the Grave, | 
'That never never dies. | 


HYMN © 4 


OW vain, great Gop, and worſe than vain, 
How ſinful our pretended Pain, 
In this our evil Day ! 
Unleſs we to our Smiter turn, 
The Cauſe of all our Evils mourn, - 
And caſt our Sins away. 
| 8 2 
*Gainft Vice we partially declaim, 
With undiſcernmg Cenſure blame 
Our Nation's Wickedneſs: 
But O ! the Sin that loudeſt cries” 
For all the Vengeance of the Skies, © | 
We never once confeſs, O might 


(9) 
III. 
O might we from our Hearts repent 
Of ſcorning Him thy Pity ſent 
To heal our Sin and Grief 
Aſſiſt us thro' thy Spirit's Power. 
To own, and feelingly deplore 
Our damning Unbehef. 
IV. 
Convince the Wretches who deny. 
Their Lox, that ſtoop'd for them to die, 
Who triumph in his Pam, 
Who trample on his precious Blood, 
And hate, and ſcoff the dying Gon, 
And crucify again. 


Confound the miſbelieving Pride 
Of thoſe who impiouſly divide 
Thy deareſt Son and Thee, 
Who will not Him thine Equal own, 
But madly threaten to dethrone 
The Filial Deity. i - 


And O] Almighty Son of Gon, 

Into the blind ſelf- righteous Crowd. 
Thy ſharpeſt Arrows dart; 

The Men who Infidels condemn, 

Nor ever knew themſelves the ſama, 
Mere Infidels in. Heart, 

A formal ſelf-deceiving Race, 

Who mock the Counſel of thy Grace, 
The Senſe of Sins forgwen, _ 

The Power of Godlineb e xplode, 

The Witneſs, and the Peace of Gp, 
And Faith that leads to Heaven. 

VIII. | 
Forgive us, Loxn, for ſuch we were, 
And all our guilty Brethren ſpare, 


"2 
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(10 ) 
Our Unbelief reprove, 
Give us that Root of Sins to own, | 
And make our wounded Spirits groan 
Beneath their Want of Love. 
IX. 
Let all the faithleſs Nation cry, 


Redeem us, Saviour, or we die, 


A ſecond Death to feel : 


Jesvs, thine only Name and Blood 


Can ſave us from the Wrath of Gov, 
Can ranſom us from Hell. 
8 
On Thee our 4 Souls we caſt, 


Our dying Souls receive at laſt, 


And in thy Arms embrace, 
To triumph in thy pard'ning Love, 
And ſing with all the Sav'd above 
Thine * Praiſe. 


1 Aa —_ a a 


HYMN VI. 


IcnTEovs Lorp, thy People ſpare ! 
Lo! we turn at laſt to Thee, 


Humbly the Correction bear 

Of our paſt Iniquity, 
Own the Cauſe of our Diſtreſs, 
Mournfully our Sins confeſs. 

8 

We thy Judgments have abhor'd, 

We thy Covenant have broke, 
Daringly denied our Logo, 

Caſt away his eaſy Yoke, 
Would not caſt our Sins away, 
Would not know our gracious Day. 

III. 


Therefore is the Plague begun, 
Therefore doth it ſtill proceed, 

Wrath Divine by Means unknown, 

Wrath Divine hath done the Deed, 


6 
Made the Stalls and Paſtures void, 
God our Cattle hath deſtroy d. 
TV > 


Heavier Woes He keeps in Store, 
If we ſtill refuſe to turn, 
Dare his Anger's utmoſt Power 
All his lingring Pity ſcorn; 
But beneath thy Hand we bow, 
Stay thy Plague, and ſave us now. 
V 


Jesv, ſave us from our Sins, 

Save us from our Plague of Heart, 
All of Unbelief convince, | 3 

All unto Thyſelf convert, 
Let our Sin- ſick Spirits find 
Thee the Healer of Mankind. 

| VL | 

No Delight thy Goodneſs hath 

In the Death of him who dies, 
Grant us then the living Faith, 

Faith that on thy Blood rehes, | 
Faith that all thy Grace receives, = 
Faith that all thy Fulneſs gives. A 


HYMN VI. 


IcyTEovus, O Lox, are all thy Ways! 
Thy Judgments in the ancient Days - 
On unrepenting Sinners fell; 1 bart. 
Thy Wrath deſcended, in a Flood, Ba 
On a whole World that knew not Gov, er 
And ſwept their thoughtleſs Souls to Hell. 
Yetin the univerſal Wreck, | | 
Thou didft a kind Exception make, 
In favour of a Child of thine: 
Thou didſt for him an Ark provide, 
And ſafely with his Houſhold hide 
The Heir of Righteouſneſs divine. 


Thou 
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Thou art in every Age the ſame, 
And when our Crimes the Vengeance claim, 
And when our Meaſure is fill'd up; 
Thine Anger yet again ſhall burn, 
And force them who thy Mercies ſpurn, 
Todrink the bitter trembling Cup. 
Thou, Loxp, out of thy Place ſhalt riſe, 
Open the Windows of the Skies, 
To plague the People of thine Ire, 
Thy flaming Miniſters employ 
And terribly at laſt deftroy, | 
The Wicked with a Flood of Fire, a 
| III. 
Great God, if now thy Day is near, 
Alarm us with a ſacred Fear, 
And ſnatch from a devoted Race, 
A World, who, as thy Son foretold, 
Harden their Hearts like thoſe of old, 
And live corrupt in all their Ways. 
They eat, they drink, they plant, they build, 
Their Hearts with Cares and/Pleaſures fill'd, 
No Room can find for Thobghts of Thee, 
Till the laſt dreadful Plagues commence, 
And ſweep their careleſs Spirits hence 
Into a fad Eternity. 


But wilt thou not thine own ſecure, 
The Men who great Diſtreſs endure, 
And cruel Mockings for thy Sake, 
Who tremble at thy Tokens nigh, 
And to the Ark of Mercy fly, _ I 
And Jzsv's Wounds their Refuge make 
Surely thou wilt thy Word fulfil, 
And give thy caution'd People ſtill, 
Within the ſacred Ark to reſt; 
Ev'n now by Faith we enter in, 
And mount above the Floods of Sin, 
Secure in our Redeemer's Breaſt. 


Saperior 


GED] 
V. 
Superior to the Storms below, 
The various Storms of human Woe, 

Shut up in Cbriſ we mount, we riſe, x 
Bouy'd by his mighty Spirit up) ＋ 
Above the higheſt Mountain's Top, 

Above the ruin d Earth, and Ski 
When Earth and Skies are all on Fire, 

We then ſhall mount divinely higher, 

As by Elijah's Whirl wind driven, 
Triumphant o'er the Flood, ' 
The Church and Family of Gop, - 

Our Ark and we ſhall reſt in Heaven. 


* 


HYMN VIII. 


I8 E per > + in ]essv*'s Name, 
Who Him afpires, 
The Wonders of his Love proclaim, 
And praiſe Him in TY 


Amidſt impending Plagues and Waes, 
Extol his ſaving Power: 
Earth hath not yawn'd, on 15 to cloſe, 
Or open'd to devour. * 
Howeer the Wiſdom of our Gop 
With us To-morrow deal, 
We were not Yeſterday deftroy'd, 
We now are out of Hell. 
IV. 
Wherefore our Lives ſhall new his Praiſe, 
Long as our Lives are given, 
Or Snatch'd from Earth obtain a Plac: 
Immoveable in Heaven. 
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HY MN IX. 


OW weak the Thoughts and vain, 


Of ſelf-deluding Men 
Men, who fix d to Earth alone, 
Think their Houſes ſhall endure, 
Fondly call their Lands their own, 
To their diſtant Heirs ſecure. 
| 3 
Let «s in Gop confide, 
They for themſelves provide, 
Laſting Settlements they make, 
Prudently their Views extend, 
Thought for future Ages take, 
Live, as Time would never end. 
III. 
Hcw ſoon may Gon rebuke 
Their Folly with a look 
Caus' d by the Almighty's Frown, 
When the ſudden Earthquake comes, 
Then their Hopes are tumbled down, 
Then their Houſes are their Tombs, 
IV. 
Their Lands alas! and they, 
Are ſwept at once away, 
Gaping Earth receives them all, 
Swallows up the Nations boaſt; 
See the Pride of Apes fall, - 
In a fatal Moment loſt! 
V. 
How happy then are we, | 
Who build, O Loxp, on Thee! 
What can our Foundation ſhock ? 
Though the ſhatter'd Earth remove, 
Stands our City on a Rock, 
On a Rock of heavenly Love. 


4 


( 15 ) 


VI. 
An Houſe we call our own, 
Which cannot be o'erthrown, 
In the general Ruin ſure, | 
Storms and Earthquakes it defies, 
Built immoveably ſecure, | 
Built eternal in the Skies. 
SIE. 4 is. 
High on Immanuel's Land, 
We ſee the Fabrick ſtand, 
From a tottering World remove 
To our ſtedfaſt Manſions there: 
Our Inheritance above, 
Cannot paſs from Heir to Heir: 
VIII. 
Thoſe amaranthine Bowers, 
. Unalienably ours, 
Bloom, our infinite Reward, 
Riſe, our permanent Abode, 
From the founded World prepar'd, 
Purchas'd by the Blood of Go. 
IX. 


O might we quickly find 
The Place for us deſign'd ; 
See the long expected Day 
Of our fal Redeniytion here! 
Let the Shadows flee awayy yr, 
Let the new- made World appear. 
X. 


Hi h on thy great white Throne, W 
O King of Saints, come down; 


In the new Feriſalem, 
Now triumphantly deſcend, 
Let the Final Trump proclaim 
Joys begun which ner ſhall ae. ! 


49? 
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HYMN X. 


ORD of Hoſts, we bow before Thee, 
The prophetie Word receive, 
Now our proſtrate Souls adore Thee, 
Now we tremble, and believe : 
Thou the promis'd Sign haſt given, 
O that all might underſtand !) 
« will ſhake the Earth, and Heaven; 

« ] will ſhake the "I and Land.” 
Wars, and Plagues, and great Diſtreſſes, 
Ihe tremendous Day 8 
Earthquakes felt in divers Places 

Shew the latter Times begun, 

Want, and national Confuſion, 

Boging Grief, and panic Fear, 
Mark the Times of Reſtitution, 

Speak the great Reſtorer near. 

III. 
Never can thy Word be broken, 

Though the World ſhall paſs away; 
Quicken'd by another Token, | 

Loxp, we wait to ſee thy Day, 

Big with earneſt Expectation, 
Swells our Heart to make Thee room: 
Come, deſire of every Nation, | 
To thy human 1 come 
Fs 4] g 
Bring the Kingdom of thy Spirit, 

Joy, and Righteouſneſs, and Peace; 
Purchas'd by thy dying Merit, 

Every Child of Man poflefs ; 
Come to us, who lanpurth for Thee, 

Us, who long thy Face to ſee, 
Fill the latter Houſe with Glory, 

Then receive us up to Ther. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XI. 
E Servants of the Lozo, 
In Jzsv's Praiſes join, 624 7 
Who now confirms his Word, 
And ſends another Sign, 


Sign of his Day, and Kingdom near: 
Look up and fee your m_ —_— 


His coming He foreſhews 
By Famine, Plague, and War, 
And epidemick Woes  - 


His ſwift Approach declare, 


'Trembles the Earth to find him near: 
Look up, and ſee your Loxp „ 
III. 


Hark how all Nature groans 
In Pangs of ſecond Birth !* | 
Expect ye ranſom'd ones, 
A new-created Earth, 
The Ruin of the old is near: .: 
Look up, and ſee your Lox D 1 
IV. 


His Tokens we eſpy © | 

And now lift up our Head, 
And in the Earthquake ery, 

It is my Saviour's Tread! 

He comes to ſave his Servants here: 


Look up, and ſee your Logp __ 0 
V. L 


We do wich Joy look up. 
In national Diſtreſesxs 
With Confidence of Ho 
To meet the Prince o Peace, 
We, unappall'd in ganeral Fear, 


Look up, and ſee our Lox appeal! :- * 
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Our 1 appears again, 
His glorious Power to 3 N 
He comes, He comes to reign, 
With all his Saints below, 
Judgment is Mz x&Y's Harbinger ; "oh 
'The Earth is eee CHRIST is here * 


* k a 


HY MY xn 


HE Sinners how bleſt, 
Who Pardon receive! 
In Trouble we reſt, 
In dying we live, 
In Danger ſecure, 
Whom Jzsvs hath lov'd,, 
Our Footing is-ſure, 
Though Earth is remov'd. 
'The Hairs of our Head, 
Are regiſterd all, 
Not one, He hatk ſaid, 
Shall periſh or fall 
Without the Permiſſion. 
Of infinite Grace, 
Whoſe bleſſed Deciſion 
We gladly embrace. . . 
While thus we confide | 
In Jzsvs's Blood, 
Whatever betide, 
Shall turn to our Good,. 
When Sorrows ſurround us, 
Our Joys ſhall increaſe, 
And Earthquakes ſhall grounds. 
In permanent Peace. 


in eh. 


Plague, Famine, "Re Was 
But quicken our Hope, 
And bid us prepare, 

And bid us look up 3 
Aſſur' d by each Warning 
His Kingdom is near. 
The Lok is returning, 
And ſoon ſhall 17 


Appear in the Skies, | 
'Thou Saviour of Men, 1 8 
Our Bodies ſhall riſe 
To meet Thee again, 
Intomb'd in the Center, 
We ſhall be reſtor d, 
And gloriouſly enter 
The Joy of our Lox D. 


— 


HYMN XIII. 


O ME, Deſire of Nations come; 
Haſten, Loxp, the general Doom, 
Hear the 8 irit and the Bride, 
Come, an — take us to 4 Side. 


Thou who haſt our Place „ 


Make us meet for our R 


Then with all thy Saints deſcend, 
Then our earthly Trial end. 
III. 


Mindful of thy choſen Race, 

Shorten theſe vindictive Days, — 
Who for full Redemption groan,. 

Hear us now, and ſave thine own. 


IV. * 
Now deſtroy the Man of Sin, 
— Flock bring in, 


Fil 


(20. 
Filld with Righteouſneſs divine, 
Claim a anom d World on thine, . 


Plant the heavenly Kingdom here, 
Qlorious in thy Saints appear, 
Speak the ſacred Number ſeab d, 


Speak the Myſtery . 

Take to Thee thy Royal Power, 
Reign, when Sin ſhall be no more, 
Reign, when Time no more ſhall be, 
Reign to all Eternity. 


(20) 
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A Hymn for the Englifþ in America, 


Written in January, 1756. 


AVIOUR of Life, and Prince of Peace, 
Behold our — in Diſtreſs, * 


Whoſe 7 we bear, 
Victims of every — and A 
Abandon' d to the Murth > Rage, 


And all che Waſte of War. | 1 


II. 
The Hour of theit Temptation's come, 
"The ruthleſs Savages of Rome 
With Fire and Sword aſſail, 
Our Friends they rend as ſlaughter Sheep, 
Reſolv'd their League with Death ts keep, 
Their Covenant with Tu 
But wilt Thou let the Leopards tear 
The Men, who arm'd with Faith and Prayer, 
All human Help diſown; 
Nor dare their violent Foes withſtand, 
The Meek and Quiet in the Land, 
Who truſt on Thee ons 5 


The ſimple Men of he ſincere, © 

Who more than Death thine Anger fear, 
Regard their Helpleſneſs, 

'Their tender Dread to diſobey, 

Which antavates:the Goſpel-Day 


Of univerſal Peace. 


Now, Loxp, in their Defence ariſe, 1 
Now Saviour, in the Heathen's Eyes 
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And all who tremble at thy Word, 
Save from the Peril of the Sword, 
The Grievouſneſs of Bu 
Far off from them the Woe remove: 
The Woe which ſoon our own may prove, 
(If io our Sins require, 
We ſoon more deeply may bemoan 
Our Country ſpoil'd, our Land o'rethrown, 
Qur Cities burnt with Fire. 
VII. 
But O! prevent the Miſery, 
The Ills we tremble to foreſee, 
In Mercy, Lozp, avert, 
Our Foes, when ready to devour, 
Diſarm ; and chaſe the Luft of Power 
From every human Heart. 
4 VIII. 
Haſten the long: expected Day, | 
When all ſhall own thy gracious ys 
Of thy meek Spirit born, 
Accompliſhing thy faithful Words, 
When all ſhall Pau. their uſeleſs duale, 


Ori into Plowſhares turn. 


Nou let us give our Fightings ore, 


And learn deſtrutive ar no more, 
And only ſtrive to prove 
'The Bleſings of thy peaceful e 
In Love to every Soul of Ma 
In pure millennial 2 
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Fox the ſaving Fear 

That mov'd in Nea#'s Breaſt, 
'The ſolemn Senſe of — x DEAD 
Dy Love divine impreſt, 6 


7 
J 
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623 ;) 
The Dread of Ills to come, 
Which may an Ark prepare, 4+ 
And arm us 'gainft our threatning Doom, 
With all the Powers 5 Prayer 


The laſt vindiQive Tiled 

In Pangs all Nature owns, - 
Under the Weight of human Crimes 

The whole Creation ns, 

The Elements all conſpire 

To ſcourge a faithleſs Seed, . 
And Woes, and Snares, and Stems of Fire, 

Are m— on their Tong. 

III. 


Our Sin-avenging Loxy 
Is ris'n from his Place, 
To plead his Cauſe by Fire and Sword, 
With the apoſtate Race ; 
To ſweep his Foes away, | 
His gather'd Plague He pours 
And Thouſands rue the ſlaughtering Day, 
And feels the falling Towers. 4 
| IV. 
His Hand is lifted up, | 
And ſhakes the ſounding Rod, 
The deſolated Nations droop = 
Beneath the Curſe of Gop ; 
His Judgments W rig 
| The Earth on which awe dwell : 
It ſtaggers with the Stroke Diyine, 
And opens into Hell, 
v 
He ſpeaks the powerful Word, 
Which ſhakes both Earth and Skies, 
And lo! the great Abyſs is ſtirx d, 
The treaſur d Waters riſe 
n ſtrange expanſive Swell, 
hey flow, and ebb, and flow, 
fly up to Heaven, o're Earth prevail, 
And deluge all below. 
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What ails thee 0 thou Ses, 
To ſtart out of thy Bed? 


Doth Nature's Gop, difpleavd at Thee, 


Impreſs the ſudden Dread ? 

Ye Hills, and Mountains why 
So ſwift to ſhift you ace? 

The Los deſcends, * Judge is nigh, 
And frowns on human Race, 
VII 
Who may abide his Froyn, 
Or in his Sight appear, 


„ 


When Gop with dreadful Pomp comes down, 


'Teere&t his Kingdom here, 
The Wicked to deſtroy, - 
The Wickedneſs remove, 
And deck his Saints with glorious Joy, 
| And crown with endleſs Love 
Fn 
Eternal Jud 
Thy. Near $a 
In Faith we for thy Coming call, 
And for thy Kingdom wait : 
Aſſume thy Royal Power, 
And bear our Souk away 
To ſing, and triumph, and adgrs; . 
Thro'ꝰ one eternal 800 # $1 
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